ICONOCLAST?                          39

John Burns. He and other members have been urging
the President of the Local Government Board to give an
undertaking that a new Order suggested by the Depart-
mental Committee on Outdoor Relief shall not be issued
until the House of Commons has had an opportunity of
discussing it.

There is a boom of menace in Mr. Lansbury's voice that
makes us think sometimes of Mr. Victor Grayson. More-
over, he has not yet got used to the ways of the House,
and cannot bring himself to remember that at question
time only questions are permitted.

The superciliously defiant air of Mr. Burns infuriates
him so much that he breaks into hot disputation. Not
content with going for the President of the Local Govern-
ment Board, he also goes for the Opposition for daring to
cry "Order!" amidst his wordy irregularities.

While he was engaged in this double fight this afternoon
he was once more reminded by the Speaker that he must not
keep up a running dispute at question time. But Mr.
Lansbury felt too deeply injured by the treatment he had
received from Mr. Burns to show any deep conviction of
personal wrongdoing.

Three times, he said, he had tried to wring from the
President of the Local Government Board a straight answer
to a straight question, and he had failed. "None of us," he
angrily exclaimed, "can get an answer."

The Speaker endeavoured to turn the wrath of Mr.
Lansbury good-humouredly. "The hon. member," said
Mr. Lowther, "is very lucky to have only asked his question
three times." Mr. Lansbury was still a bit rebellious, and
the Opposition again cried "Order!"

This time Mr. Will Thorne, rallying to the assistance of
his East End colleague, shouted across the floor: "Order
yourselves! There is only one Chairman." Then the
trouble died down, but "my friend Lansbury" kept an